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THE FAIXIXU STARS,
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SbMtierd! thou mjtt tack hu ft tar
Which nidcM our Urt and lighta the akfm.

Tm. cfail but Id lUttble wll
The night obcurt them fnun oar eye.

Sine. Ahepberd, of that k.V wrenc.
To read the McretJi. thee 'tin elrra.

What U that aUr which brijhtJy ahiaen.
Then fall for erer frum the brrtu f

Mt child! a mortal bJn explren,
UU course, the atar la downward wtaflfir;

M.Ut friend, whom mirth and wine ianptraa,
lie Ud; whiUt callj ainets

He drank hU fill, and aoundly aletpa.
And in thla world will waken Barer.
"Again another atar outahinea, "
SparkJea and ahtnea, and CtQa forerar."

51 t child, thU one. ao pure, and brlxfat,
watch'd o'er a bring aa pure and fair,2

Good daughter, constant miatreaa abe,
And bleat with loTer true and rare:

Sweet nuptial flower her brow entwiaa.
From all abe in almt to aerer.
MAgain another htar ouuhinea, -
SparkJea and abinen, and fall for eref.

Mr child I the court of thl la ahort.
Some haaghty lonlliog newly-born- ;

The empty cradle which be learr.
With gold and purple they adorn ;

The flattering lie, the abject whine.
The food on which he'd fatten eer.
" Again another atar ouUbinea,
.Sparkle and nhineA, and dropa for ever.

Yea, child! and what a land light!
A mlniater who tboocat it grcut.

When farurite of a King, to laugh
At the aore evil of the State:

Ilia portrait eren now they bidn.
I'oor, fragile godl 'gain thought of nerer!
"A tain another atar out thine.
Sparkle and ablnea, and drops for erer.

Mt child! hot tear hhonld ktain our cheek;
One rich, who loved hU iviortrr brother.

Now die. "Want there full liarrr. madi.
Yet gleaned but acantily with othera;

Sure f a home, t hi very Vve.
A piir man nought the getierona girer.

Again ani4her tar mithliiim,
SparLIca and ahinei, then drop fur erer."

Some mighty monarch leave bin land:
lie, tton. lour innocmce prrMrnre,

S that ir neither brisht it- -r grand,
Yonr atar fnm ilrtur jou ne'er awcrre.

If bnthine;
And when thou Jient, thfMtgh great, rich, clever,

Tbeyll ay 'twaa but a falling wtar.
Which aparklcd, ahone. an J fell fur ever !
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LIFE IN THE

A TAT.T. OF THE B0HDER.

11VJ. 1J. JONl'.S.

CIIAITKK XIV.

Just before the dawn of day, Rnngbgrovo anil
Glenn wi-r- e awakened by Mary. Sim was weep-
ing at the lied-sid- e of William.

"What's the. matter, rliilil i" asked Kougb-pm- c,

rising "!' a'"' 'rgbting " lamp.
M'oor brother!" said hc, mid her u Iterance;

failed her.
"He has a raging fever!" said Olemi, nlin had

approached the bed, and placed his hand upou
tbe; young man's temples.

"True and I fear it will be fatal!" said
in alanii, an be held the unresisting

wrist of the panting youth.
"Fear nut," said Glenn; "God directs all

thing. This violent illness, loo, may in the. end
be a blessing. Let 111 d all in onr power to re-

store him to health, and leave the rrst to Him.
I waft once an anient Htident of mitlieine, atnl
the knowledge I aerjiiiretl may 1h of 5tnne avail."

I ill pray for bin recover," Kaid Mary, bow-
ing dowu at the foot of the bed.

"Pod I mean Joe, it's almost daylight,"
aaid Sneak, tiring up and rubbing bis eyes.

'Well, what if it is? what am yon waking me,
tip fort" replied Joe, tnrning overonhin rude
pallet.

"Why, I'm going home."
" Weil, clear out, then."
"But you'll have to get np and xlint the gate

after me."
"Plague take it all, I believe you're just try-

ing to spoil my nap!" naid Joe, much vexed.
"No, I ain't, Joe; I'm in earnest, indeed I am,"

continued Sneak; "bckae I haven't Wen inside
f my house, now, for three or four days, and

wLx knows but the dod I mean the Indians
have Iteeu there, aud stoleal! mymuskrat skins!'

"If they haic, then there'sno use iu looking for
rfibem now."

"If they have, dod I mean, burn me if I don't
foller them to the other end of creation, but I'll
liaTe them back agin. Hut I ain't lunch afeanl
that they saw my house they might nib against
jt witbont knowing it was a bouse."

That's a pretty tale," said Joe, now thor-
oughly awakeLeil, and staring in
his companion' face.

--"It'aafact."
--" WherealxMita is your house I"
"Why, "(t' iu the second valley we crossed,

sdien we went after the wolves on the island."
Then, your skins are gone," said Joe; "for

abe Indians baro.been iu that valley."
"'Ikunw they were'there, well enough," said

Sneak; "but d'idii't-- I say they couldn't find the
htmse, even if tbey were to scratch their backs
agin it!"

ahonse is it!" ..;
mine along and see," said Sneak,

groping almnt in the dim twilight for his cap,
afid the run Glenn had given him.

"I should like to see it, just out of curiosity,"
.replied Joe. ,

Tbeli.ji along with Sneak," said Glenn, who
approached the tire, to prepare some medicine;
"it is necessary that everything should be quiet
and still here.''

"JT you'll help feed and water the horses,
Sneak, IU go home with yon," said Joe. Sneak
sradily agreed to the proposition, and by the
time it. waa quite light, anil yet before the son
rose, the labor was and they set
ont together for the designated valley. Their
course was somewhat different from that taken
when iu quest' of the wolves, for Sneak's habi-
tation was about midway Ik twren the river and
the nrairie. and they diverged in a weatrlr di
rection.- - .But their progress was slow. Dnring
the night there was a change in tint atmosphere,
and a constant breexe from the south bad in a
great measure softened the snow-crns- t, so that
odr pedestrians frequently broke through.

"This is not the most agreeable walking I erer
saw," said Joe, breaking through, and tumbling
down on on his face.

"That's'jnst as much like swimming as walk-
ing," said Sneak, smiling at the bluuder ef his

'"Smash it, Sneak," continued Joe, rising np
with' some difficulty, "I don't half like this

business."
"Yon must walk lighter, and then yon won't

break through," said Sneak: "tread soft, like I
do, and put your feet down flat. I hain't broke
In ouce" but before the sentence was uttered,
gneak had broken through himself, and stood

in the show.
"Ha! ha! ha! you mustn't count your chick-

ens before they're hatched," said Joe, laughing;
"but yon may score one, now you have broken
thesh'cll." .

"1 got in that time," said Sneak, now wind-

ing through the bnshes with much caution, as if
it were truly in his power to diminish the
weight of his" body by a peculiar mode of walk-

ing.
"This thaw will be good for one thing, any

how," said Joe, after they had progressed some
time in silence.

"What's that f" asked Sneak.
"Whv, it'll keep the Indians away; they can't

travel through the slush, wheu the crust is melt-

ed 08."
"That's as true as print." replied Sneak; "and

if none of Vm fullered us back to the settlement,
we needn't look for 'em agiu till Spring."

"I wonder if any of them did follow ust" ask-
ed Joe. pausing abrupt! v.

"How can anyliodv tell, till they see Vmf"
replied Sneak. "" What're you stopping for T "

"I'm going back," said joe.

Wmm
"Dod you're a fool that's jest what yon are.

Hain't we got onr gnusf and if there is any
about, ain't they in the bushes close to Mr.
Glenn's bonnet and hain't we passed through
Vm long agoT But I don't keer anything about
your cowardly company go back, if yon want
to," said Sneak, striding onward.'

"Sneak, dou't go so fast. I have no notion of
going back," said Joe, springing nimbly to bis
companion's side.

"I believe you're afeanl to go back by your-
self," said Sneak, laughing heartily.

" Pshaw, Sneak. I don't think any of them fal-
lowed us; do your' continned Joe, peering at the
bushes aud trees in the valley, which they were
entering..

"No said SneaV; "I only wanted to skeer
yon a bit."

" Vve killed too many savages to be scared by
theia now," said Joe, carelessly striding- - onward." W'hat was you going back for, if you wasn't
akeeredf" - -

" I wonder what always makes you think Tra
frightened, when I talk of going into the bonse!
Sneak; you're always mistaken. I wasn't think-
ing about myself I only wanted to put Mr.
Glenn on bis guard." -

"Then, what made you tell that whapper for,
the other night, about cutting that Indian's
throatt"

"How do yon know it was a whapper!" ask-
ed Joe, somewhat embarrassed br Sneak'a home-thrus- t.

"Uekase, don't I know that I cut his juggler-vei- n
tuyselff Didn't the blood gush all overmet aud didn't be fall down dead before he had

time to holler t" continued Saeak, with much
warmth aud earnestness. e

"Sneak," said Joe, "I've 1.110- - doubt von
thought he was dead but than you mnst know
it nearly ns hard to kill a man as a cat. You
might have been mistaken; everybody is liable
to.be ven a pemon's even deceive him
sometimes. I don't pretend to sav that I have
not been mistaken before now, myself. It may
bepossible that I was mistaken about the Indi-
an, as well as you I might have just tkoanht I
haw him moYe. llut I was there longer than
you, and thu iufercuco is that I didn't stand as
good a eliaure to be deceived."

"Well, I can't answer all that," said Sneak;
'but I'll swear I felt mv knife irrit ain lii n.lr

Ixiiie."
Joo did not desire to pursue the subject any

further, and they proceed on 111. ir way in silence,
ever and an. .11 breaking through the snow-crus- t.
The atmosphere became more temperate, when
thu bright sun !eamed over the horizon. Drops
ofwater trickled down from the snow-cruste- d

branches of thetrres, and a few birds flitted over
head and uttered imjierfect lays.

"Here we are," said Sneak, halting in the
midst of a clump of sycamore trees, over whose
mots a sparkling rivulet glided with a gurgling
sound.

'I know we're, here." said Joe; "but what are
yon stopping here for!

"Here's where I live," replied Sneak, with a.
comical smile playing on his lips.

"Hut Where's your house t" asked Joe.
"Didn't I say you couldn't find it, even if ynu

was to rnB your back agin it f "
"I know I'm not rubbing against yonr bonse

now," replii-- Joe, turning round, and looking
np at the huge tree he l lieen leaning against.

"Itutyon have been my bonse,"
continued Snea'k, nmuseil at the incredulous face
of his companion.

"I know .toe; "this big s.vca-mor- e

is the only thing I've leant against since
we started."

"Jest foller me. and I'll show yon something."
said Mneak; stepping round to TuV ppiosite side
of the tree, when" the ascent on the north rose
abruptly from the roots. Here be. .removed a
thin, flat stone of about four feet ill height, that
stood ill a vertical position against the tree.

"Yon don't live in there, Sneak, surely'; why,
that looks like a wolfs den," said Joe, perceiv-
ing a dark, yawning uparture, and that the im-
mense tree was but a mere shell.

"Keep at my -- heels," said Sneak, stooping
down, aud crawling into the tree.

"I'd rather nut," said Joe; "there may be a
bear in it."

Soon a clicking sound was heard within, and
the next moment Joe perceived the flickering
rays of a small lamp that Sneak held iu bis hand,
illuminating the sombre recesses of the novel
habitation.

"Why don't yon come in!" aked Sueak.
"Sueak, bow do you know there ain't a liear

up in the hollow f asked Joe, crawling in rai-idl- y,

and to peer through the dark-
ness far above, where even the rays of the lamp
could not pellet rate.

"I wonder if yon think I'd let a bear sleep iu
my house," continued Sneak, searching among a
iiuinlier of Imxes and rude shelves, to sec if any-
thing had been molested during his absence.
Kiuding everything safe, he handed Joe a stool,
and began to kindle a firo in a small stone furn-
ace. Joe sat down in silence, aud looked almut
in astonishment. And the scene was enough to
excite the wonder of an Irishman. The interior
ol the tree was full eight feet in diameter, while
the eye was lost alMive in regions.
Below, there was a surface of smooth stones,
which were comfortably carpeted over with buf-
falo robes. At one side was a diminutive fire-
place, or furnace, constructed of three flat stones
about three inches in thickness. The largest
was laid horizontally on the ground, and the oth-
ers placed upright on it, and attached to a clay
chimney, that was by some means confined to
the iuUriorside of the tree, and ran upward nn-t- il

it was lost in the darkness. After gazing in
amazement several minutes at this strange con-
nivance, Joe exclaimed:

"Micak, 1 don't understand this! Where does
that smoke go to !"

"Go outdoors, and see if yon ran't see," re-
plied Sneak, placing more fuel on the blazing
fire.

"Go out of the hole, you mean to say," said
Joe, creeping out.

"You may call it jest what yon like," said
Sneak; "but I'll be switched if iuany folks iivo
iu higher houses than I do."

" Well, I'll derlare!" cried Joe. p
" What ails you now t " asked Sneak, thrusting

his head out of and regarding the
surprise of Joe with much satisfaction.

"Why, I seethe smoke pouring nut of a hole
in a limb not mnch bigger than my thigh!" cried
Joe. This was true. Sneak bad mounted np iu
the tree, before building his chimney, nmbfind-in- g

a hollow bough that communicated directly
with the main trunk, had cut a hole through in-

to the cavity, and thus made a vent for the es
cape of the smoke.

"Come, now, and get something to eat," said
Sneak.

This was an invitation that Joe was never
known to decline. After casting another admir-
ing glance at the blue vapor that issued from
the bough, sonic ninety feet from the ground, he
passed through the ravitv with alacrity.

"Where are youl" cried Joe, upon" entering,
and looking round in Tain for his host, who had
vanished iu a most manner. Joe
stared iu. astonishment. The lighted lamp re-
mained on a box, tbat was designed for the
breakfast table, and on which there was in truth
an abundance of dried venison and smokirg po-
tatoes. But where was Sneakf

"Sneak, what's become of yon!" enntiuned
Joe, eagerly listening for a reply, and anxiously
scanning the tempting repast set before him. "I
know you are at some of vour tricks" he added.
ami siiung uowu at the table, commenced, in no
indifferent manner, to discuss the savory venison
aud potatoes.

"I'm only cried Sneak, in the dark
ness above; and throwing down a rope made of
hides, the upper end of which was fastened to
the tree within, he soon followed, slipping brisk-
ly down, aud without delav sprang to Joe's as-
sistance.

"When the meal was finished, or rather when
everything set before them had vanished. Sneak
rose np and thrust his long neck ont of the aper--

"What are ynu looking at t" asked Joe.
"I'm looking at the warm sunshine agin von-d- er

side of the hill." said Sneak; "how'd you
like to go a bee bunting!"

"A bee hunting!" reiterated Joe- - "I wonder
if yon think we could find a bee at this season of
the year! and I should like to know what it
would bo worth, when we fonnd it."

"Plague take the bee I meaa the honey
don't you like wild bonsr!" continned Sneak.

"Ves,"-sai- d Joe; "but how can we find anr,
when there's such a snow as this on the groandT

"When there's a snow, that's the time to find
'em," said Sneak; when the auu
shines warm. Jest come out here," be contin-
ned, stepping along, and followed by Jee; "aon.t
you see yander big, stooping limbt"

"Yea," said Joe, gazing at the tree pointed ont
"Well," continued Sneak, "there's a bee's

nest in that. Look here," he added, picking from
the snow several dead bees tbat bad been thrown
from the hive; "now, this is the way with all
wild bees, (but tbey are tame, for tbey live in my
house), for when there comes a warm day, they
are sartin as fate to throw out the dead ones,
and we can find where they are, as easr as any-
thing in the world."

"Sneak, my month's watering nppose we
take the axe and go and hunt some honey."

"Let's be on", then," said Sneak, getting his
axe, and preparing to place the stoae against
he tree. ' - '

. "Stop, .Sneak," said Joe; "let me get my gun,
before you shut the door."
" "We'd letter leave ,ur guns, and then we
won't be so pt to . break through," replied
Sueak, closfi: np the aperture.

"The bees won't .sting us, will they t" asked
Joe, turning to hu companion, when, they bad
attained the ridge tbat ran paral-
lel with the valley.

11 you chaw 'em in youf moiiu, iney win,"
replied Sneak, striding along nui'tr the tree,
with his head bent dowu, and minute'y examin-
ing every small, dark object he found ly'Ug on
the surface of the snow.

"I know that, aa well as vou do " conti'.'inei!
Joe, "because that would thaw them."

" Well, if they're froze, how kin they sling
yout"

"You needn't be ss snappish," replied Joe.
"I just asked fur information. I know, as well
as auybisly, they're frozen or torpid."

"Or what!" asked Sueak.
"Torpid," aaid Joe.
"I'll try to 'member that word," continued

Sneak, ceeping under a spreading oak that was
surrounded by a dense-haze- l thicket.

"Do," continued Joe, "and
if you'll recollect all you hear 1110 say, you may
get a tolerable education after while."

"I'll bo shivered if this ain't the education I
want," said Sneak, turning round, with one or
two dead bees in his hand, that he bad found
near the root of the tree.

"Huzza!" cried Joe, "well have a mess of
.honey new. I see the bole where they are it's
in a limb, and we won't have to cut down the
tree;" and befors Sneak could interpose, Joe
mounted np among the branches, and asked for
the axe, saj lug he would have the bough off in
fivumiuutes. Sneak cave it to him, and when be
readied the place, (which was not more than ten
feet from thu ground,) he commenced cutting
away with great eagerness. The cavity was
large, aud ill a few minutes the bough began to
give way. In spite of Sneak's and
grimaces below, Joe did uot bethiuk him that
one of his feet still rested oil the bough, beyond
the place where he was cutting, but coutiuuetl
to ply the uxo with increasing rapidity. Pres-
ently the bough, axe, and Joe, all fell together.
Sneak was convulsed with laughter. Joo sprang
to bis feet, and after feeling his limbs and ribs,
announced that no hunes were broken, and laugh-
ed very heartily himself. They began to split
01111 the severed bough, without loss of time.
Hut just whin they were in the act of lifting out
tlie iioney-cnm- lour stalwart savages rose sort-I- v

from the bushes behind, and springing nimb
ly forward, seized them both, before they could
make any resistance. Tho surprised couple rt

struggled to no purpose. Their bands
were m Imund behind them, and they were
driven lorwanl hastily, in a southerly direction.

"Oh! for goodness sake, Mr. Chief, please let
me go home, and I'll pay yon whatever yon ask!"
said Joe, to the tallest of the savages.

Tlie Indian, if hu did not understand his cap-
tive's word, seemed to comprehend his own ter-
rors, and was much diverted at his ludicrous ex-

pression of features.
"Oh, pray! good Mr. Chief 7
"Keep your month shet! They'll never get

through torturing ns, if you let 'cm know yoirro
afraid," said Sneak.

"That's just what I want," said Joe; "I don't
wan't them to ever quit torturing us because
they'll never quit till we're both dead. Hut as
long as they laugh at me, they'll be sure to let
me live."

Ere long, the savages, with their captives, en-

tered the dense grove where Mary had lieen tak-
en, before they set out with her over the prai-
rie. But it .was evidently not their intention to
conduct their present prisouers to their villages,
ami demand a ransom for them. Nor were they
prepared to convey them away in the same dig-
nified and comfortable manner, over the snow-cla- d

plains. They anticipated a gratification of
a different nature. They had been
in all their attempts to obtain booty from the
whites. The maid they had taken hail been re-
captured, and their chief was in tho possession
of the enemy. These, nothing of the loss
of a score of their brethren by the
of the white men, stimulated them with uner-
ring precision to compass the destruction of their
prisouers. Blood only could satiate their venge-
ful feelings. And thegreater and lonjjer the suf-
ferings of their victims,the more exquisite would
be the luxury of revenge. And this caused them
ttssmile with positive delight, wheu they wit-
nessed the painful terrors of poor Joe.

Wheu they reached their place, of encamp-
ment, which was in the midst of a cluster of
small, slim trees that encircled an old spreading
oak of huge dimensions, the savages made their
prisoners staud with their backs against two
saplings that grew some fifteen paces apart.
They were compelled to face each other, that
they raicht witness everything that transpired.
Their arms were bound round the trees behind
them, aud a cord was likewise passed ronnd I

their legs, to confine them more securely. The
savages then seemed to consult about the man-
ner of dispatching them. The oldest and most

by his hasty gestures and impa-
tient replies, appeared to insist 011 their instanta-
neous death. And from his frequent glances
northward, through the trees, he doubtless fear-
ed some interruption, or dreaded the arrival of
an euemy that might inflict an ample retaliation.
During along pause, while the Indians seemed
to hesitate, and the wld crafty savage drew his
steel tomahawk from his belt, Sneak sighed deep-
ly, and Mid, iu rather mournful tones:

"The jig's up with ns, Joe. If I was only loose
seven seconds, yon would'nt ketch me dying like
a coon here agin a tree."

Joe made no other response than a blubbering
sound, while the tears ran down and dropped
briskly from his chin.

The savages gare vent to a borst of langbter,
when they beheld the agony of fear that possess-
ed their captive. The three that were in favor'
of slow torture, now turned a deaf ear to the old
warrior, and advanced to Joe. They held the
palms of their hands nnder his chin, and caught
the tears as they fell. Thed they stroked his
head gently, and appeared to with
the sufferer.

"Mr. Indian, if yonll let me go. 111 give yon
my gun and twenty dollars," said Joe, appeal-
ing pitennsly to the od that placed his hand on
his bead. The Indian seemed to understand'
him, and held his hand ont for the money, while
a demoniac smile played on his dark lips.

"Jnst untie my hands," said Joe,
to look behind, " and 111 go right straight home
noil KCl Ilieill.

"Ion rascal you want to rnn away," replied
the old Indian, who not only understood Joe's
language, but could himself speak English im-

perfectly.
"Upon my sacred word and honor, I won't!"

replied Joe.
"Y011 lie!" said the savage, bestowing a se-

vere- smack on Joe's face.
"Ob. Lord! Come, now. Mr. Indian, tbat

hurts!"
"No don't hurt only kill mnsketer," replied

the savage, langbing heartily, and striking his
prisoner on the other side of the face.

"Oh! hang yonr skin!" cried Joe, endeavor-
ing to break away, " if ever I get yoa in my
p iwer, 111 sma'h- - '

Here his sudden courage evapora'e-t- , and
again the tears filled his eye.

"Poor fellow!" said the savage, patting his
victim on the bead. "How much yoflgive for
him !" he continned, pointing to Sneak.

"Ifynnll only let me go. Ill give too. erery- -

thing Pre got in the world. He don't wan't to
lire as bad as I do, and III gire aa moch forme
alone as I will for both."

"You're a party white man, now, ain't yon I"
aaid8neak. "Bat it's all the same. My chance
is jest as good as yonr"o. They're only fooling
you, jest' to laugh. I've made up my mind, to
die, and I ain't a going te make any fun for 'em.
Aud you might as well say your prayer fast aa
last; they're only playing with yon now, like a
cat with a mice."

The old Indian moved towards Sueak, followed
by the others.

"How much yon eireT" asked the savage.
"Not a coon's tail," replied Sneak, with firm-

ness.
"Now how tnncuf" continned the Indian,

"l'P"ig w .uiu, laujt ciink ui uia finwucr"Not a dod rotted cent! Now jest take your
tomahawk and split my .AM open as qoiek-- a

you kinl" he replied, tiUJUa bowed, down his
bead, to receive the fatalblow.

"You brave rascal." said the Indian, looking
.his captive in the eye, aud hesitating whether to
practtee nis petty annoyances any rurtner. At
length they turned again to Joe. '

"That wasn't fair, Sneak," cried Joo, when
the savages abandoned his "yeu
ought to have kept them away from me as long
as I did from you."

"I'm gittiug sick of business,"
said Sneak. "I wau't 'em to cet throurh the
job, without any more folding about it. If you
was not sucn a coward, tbey it let us alone, and
kill ns at once."

"I don't want them to kill ns I'd rather they
wonld do anything in the world than to kill ns,"
Tcpiiea joe.

"Mo won't hurt yon," said the old savago,
again placing his hand on Joe's bead; but in-

stead of gently patting it, be wound a lock of
hair round one of his fingers, and with a sudden
jerk tore jt out by the ns'ts.

"Oh, my gracious! Oh, St. Peter! Oh, Lord!
Mr. Indian, 1 b:K nnd pray of yon not to do that
any more. If yon 11 ""Jy untie me, I'll get down
on my knees to ynu" exe'aimed jMsir Jiht.

"Poor fellow," me woit hurt him any more
poor bead!" said the India.'!, tu.tringotf another
lock.

"Ob! oh"! goutiness gracious! Dear Mr. Im'i-a- n,

don't do tbat ! Yon can have iu ide.1 bow
bad it hurts I can.'t stand it. I'll faint preot-ly!- "

said Joe, trembliug at every Jniut- -
" You're a fool," said Sneak, "to miud 'em

that way. If yon wasn't .to notice 'em, they
wouldn't do it. See how they are laughing at
you."

" Oh, Sueak, I can't help it ; to save my life, I
can't. Ob, my good Lord, what would I give to
be away from here!" said Joe, his eyes fit to
burst from their sockets.

"I've killed many a deer in aininit it don't
hurt a man to die any more than a deer. I wish
the" snarrilemus copper-akinue- d rascals would
get through quick!" said Sneak.

"Me try you agiu," said the savage, again go-
ing to Sneak.

"Well, now, what're yon going to dot Fm
not afraid of youf" said Sueak, grinding his
teeth.

"Me rnb yonr head," said the savage, seizinga
tuft of hair, and tearing it out.

"Take some more," said Sneak, bowing dowu
his bead.

f little tnorct" iterated the savage, grasp-
ing a handful, which, with much exertion, he
severed from the head, and left the white skin
exposed to view,

"Won't you havo some moret" continned
Sneak, without evincing tho least pain. "Jest
take as' much as you pleve: if yon take it off
till my bead's aa bald as an egg, I won't beg you
to let me alone."

" You brave fellow wou't pull your hair any
more," said the chief.

"You be dod rot!" said Sneak,
"Yon mighty brave; shake Lands!" continued

the laughing savage, holding out his baud in
mockery.

"If yon'll nutie my feet a miuit, 111 bet I kick
some of the ribs out of your body. Why don't
yon knock our brains out, and be done 'at once,
you black wolves f said. Sueak.

"Oh, Sneak! for my sake yonr poor friend's
sake, don't put such nn ilea as that into their
heads!" said Joe, iuiplorisgly.

"You're a purty friend, ain't yon ! You'd give
so much to ransom me! They ain't going to quit
ns without killiu' us, and I want it all over, jest
as soon as it kin lie done."

"Ob, no, Sneak! Jlaylc they'll take pity on
ns, and spare'our lives," said Joe, assuming a
most entreating look, astne of the savages ap-
proached him.

" You make good big Osage ; yon come with
ns, if we let yon livef " demanded the Iudian.

" I pledge you my most sacred word and hon-
or, I will!"

"Yon rnn away, yon rascal," said the savage,
plncking another tuft of hair from Joe's head.

"I'll lie hanged if I stand this any longer!"
said Joe, striviug to break the cords that cuutiu-e- d

him.
" Don't notice the black cowards," said Sneak.
"How can I help noticing them, when they're

pulling out my hair by the roots! said Joe.
"Look where they pilled mine ont," said

Sneak, tnrning that part of his bead in view,
which had been made, literally bald.

"Didn't it hurt vmif" asked Joe.
"Sartinly.it did." said Sueak: "but I grinned

and bore it. And now! wish they'd pull it all
off, and then my scalp wouldn't do 'em any good."

"That's a fact." said Joe. " Here. Mr. Osarre."
he continued, " pull as much hair ont of the top of
my head as you want." The savages, instead of
paying any attention to mm, seemed to tie at-
tracted by some distant sound. They stooped
down, and placed their ears near the earth,
and listened intently for some time. At
length they sprang up, aud then ensued anoth-
er dispute among them, about the manner in
which the prisoners shonld be disposed of. The
old aavaje was yet in favor of the
captives, and retreating witbont delay. But the
otners won 111 not consent to it. inry were net
satisfied with the small amount ef suffering yet
endnred by the prisoners. They were resolved
to glut their savage vengeance. And the priso-
ners now observed that all traces of mirth had
vanished from their fcee-.Thei- r eyes gleamed
with fiendish fury, and drawing forth their glit-
tering tomahawks, tbey vanished in the thicket,
and were soon heard chopping off the small boughs
of the trees.

" What are they doing, Saeak f" asked Jee.
"Don't yoa know what they're doingf ain't

they catting wood as fast aa they kinf replied
Sneak.

"WeU,rm not terry for that," said Joe, se

iu almost dark, and rm getting chilly. If
they'd only give me aamttbing te eat, I'd feel a
heap more comfortable."

"Ion varaaberous fool, yon. they're cutting
wood to barn us np with. Oh, I wish I was
looser

"Oh, goodness, gracious!" cried Jee, "I never
thought of that! Ob, I'm gone!"

"Are yoa T" cried Sneak, eagerly, "rd like to
be off, too, and we'd give them a race tor it yit."

"Oh! Saeak, I mean I'm ruined, lost forever!
Ob! St-- I'eter, pity my neipies condition:"

"Don't think abont pity now," said Sneak;
"nothing of that sort is going to do ns any good.
We mnst git loeee from these trees, and rnn fur
it, or we will be roasted like wild tnrkeys, in
less than an hour. I've got one baud loose!"

"So have I almost!" said Joe, struggling vio-
lently.

" One of 'em's coming! shove- - yonr hand back,

agin r said Sneak, in a hurried undertone.
The savage emerged from the busbes the next

moment, and after depositing an armful of bil-

lets of wood at the feet of Joe, and walking
around behind the prisoners, to see if they were
still secure, returned for more fuel.

"Now, work for yonr life!" said Sneak,
bis wrist from the cord, and striving to

get bis fret loose.
"Hang it. Sneak, I can't get my hand ont,

tbongh the string's quite loose! Make haste,
Sneak, and come and help me," aaid Joe, in a
tone that indicated his earnestness.

"Let every man look out for himself," replied
Sneak, tugging away at the cord that bonnd bis
fret to the tree.

"Oh, Sneak, dont leave me here, to be burnt
by myselfV said Joe.

"Yoa wouldn't premise to give anything to
ransom me, a while ago 111 cut stick, aa qaiefc
as I can."

i-- - "

"Oh, Sneak, I can't nntiemv hands! Ifron
won't help me, Pll call the Indians." Bnt Joe
waa saved the trouble. He had scarce uttered
the word, when all four of the Indiana suddenly
appeared, aad throwing down their wood, pro-
ceeded with much baste to put their horrid pur-
pose in execution- - They heaped np the fagots
around their victims, until thrv reached half-wa- y

to their chiua; and when all was ready, thev
paused, lwfore applying the fire, to enjoy the ter-
rors of their captives.

"You cold me make some, fire to warm huh!"
said the eld Indian, addressing Joe. while the
others looked on, with oninixud gatisfactiou.

"Oh, my dear Mr. Osage, if .vou oulv knew how
much uiuuey yon'd loose by killing me. I know
you'd let me go!" said Joe, in tremulous bnt
stipplicatii!." tones.

"Yui lie yn got no money," replied the
savage: aud itoopiog down, he began to split
'eoniojry small pieces, to kindlel
wun. joe nsiKcn nn in ilespair, anil seemed to
anticipate a blister from every splinter hu saw.
It was different with Sueak. Almost hid by tbe
wood heaped around him, he embraced every op-
portunity, when tho eyes of the, savages were
turned away, to endeavor to extricate himself
from the cords that bonnd him to tbe tree. Hope
had not yet forsaken him, and he resolved to
struggle to the last. When the old savacje bail
splitotf alarge quantity ef splinters and chip, he
gathered them up, and began to arrange them in
various parts of the pile of green timber, prepara-
tory fer 3 bimultaneoL'j ignition. While he waa
thns engaged, Sneak remained motionless, and
assumed a stoical expression of features. But
wheu he turned to Jue, Sneak again began to
tug at the cord.

"Oh, pray, Mr. Indian !" exclaimed Joe, when
he saw the savago carefully placing the combusti-
ble matter in all the crevices of the pile around
him "just only let me off this time, and I'll be
yonr best friend, all the rest of your life."

'Me warm you little don't cry poor fellow !"
said the Indian, striking a light with flint and
steel.

"Oh, Sneak, if you're got a knife, run here and
cut me looso, before I'm burnt to death!" said
Joe, iu the most heart-movin- g manner.

"Keep your mouth sliet!" said Sueak; "jest
wait till they go to put Mime fire here, and I'll
show you a thing or two," he continued, pouring
a handful of powder amoug the dry splinters.
The effects of the explosion, when the Indians
attcmpicu to surprise litenn s premises, nccnring
to Sueak, and hu had a quantity
of powder iu his porker, he resolved, iu bis ex-
tremity, to try its virtue on this occasion.

"Bat they're going to bum me first! Oh, Lord!"
exclaimed Joe, ,1s Im beheld the savage applying
the fire to the splinters near his feet.

"Don't sa v nor do anything jest wait till they
come to me," said Sneak, with great coiiqiosure.
"Do you jest keep your month shet it'll be a
long while kindling it won't begin to buru your
legs for an hour."

"Oh, goodness gracious! My knees begin to
feel warm now. Oh, pray, have mercy 011 me,
good Mr. Osage!" cried Joe, before the flame was
as large as his hand, and yet full three feet dis-
tant from him. The greater portion of the fagots
being green, tbe fire made very slow progress,
and it was necessary for the savages to procure a
constant supply of dry splinters, to prevent it
from going out.

At length, after the cnmb-.islibl- e material had
burned out, and been replenished several times,
the more substantial billets ofJoe's pile began to
ignite slowly, and the old Indian took up a flam-
ing brand, aud moved toward Sneak.

"Come on! you suarvilerous rattlesnake, you;
I'll show you sights presently!" said Sneak.

"Ton brave Icllow me burn you quirk," said
the Kuvago, applying the torch; and stooping
down, placed bis face within a few inches of the
cracking blaze, and began to blow it gently.
Sneak twisted his head round the tree as far as
possible, and the next moment the powder ex-
ploded, throwing down the pile of wood, and
dashing the savage several paces distant violent-
ly on the ground, and blackening and scorching
his face and bair in a terrible manner. Tbe
other Indians Instantly prostrated themselves on
their faces, and uttered the most doleful lamenta-
tions. Tims thev remained a few minutes, evi
dently impressed with the Iielief that tbe Great
Spirit had interfered to prevent the destruction
of the prisoner. Hastilv iratherinir up their
arms, they tied in the direction of
mcii iiiniiiui iiiMiii-- , auu lueir eus 01 ius;iijioinL-me- nt

and defeat rang in tlicears of their captives,
until they died away in tbe distance.

"ncaa.-n.r;s- e baste! .tbey may como back
again!" said Joe.

"They've tint my foot so tight I'm afraid I
ran't undo it in n hurry," replied Sneak, endeav-t-o

break the cord by thrusting a stick that be
hail sliped from the pile to knock ont tbe brains
of one of tbe Indians, should his gunpowder plot
not succeed,) between it and the tree, 'and for-
cing it out'uiitil the pain produced- - became in-

sufferable. By this means the cord was loosened
gradually, and moving it a little higher up, where
the muscles had not yet been bruised, be repea-
ted the process. In this manner he labored with
certain but tardy success. But while be was
thus engaged, Joe's predicament became each
moment more critical. The wood, by this time
being pretty well seasoned. Ivgan to burn more
freely. Tbe blaze was making formidable ad-

vances, and the heat was becoming intolerable.
" For heaven's sake, Sneak !" cried Joe, " make

haste and come here, or I'll bo roasted alive!"
" Wait till I get away from my own tree," re-

plied Sneak.
"Oh, Lord! I can't wait a minute more! My

shins are yetting blistered!" cried Joe, "writhing
nnder the heat of the blaze, which now reached
within a few inches of him, and increased in
magnitude with awfnl rapiditv.

"Well, if yon won't wait till I git there, jnst
go ahead yourself," said Sneak, at last extrica-
ting bis feet by a violent effort, and hopping to
Joe's assistance, with some difficulty, for his
nether limbs were badly bruised.

"Hang it, Sneak, pull these bnming sticks
away from my kueesT said Joe, his face flushed
with pain.

"I'll be bunted with pain, ifron didn't like to
git into a pnrty tight fix," said Sueak, dashing
down the consuming billets of wood. !

"Now, Sneak, cut me loose, and then let us rnn
home as soon as possible."

"I hain't got my knife with me, or I wouldn't
'ave been so long gifting loose myself," said
aneaK, siowiy uniyuig joes Hands.

"My goodness, how my arms ache!" said Joe,
when h.1 bands were released. "Now, Sneak,
undo my feet, and then we'll be off in ahnrrv."

"Ill be slit if your feet ain't tied like mine
was, in sich a bard knot that no mortal being Ican git it nndone. I'll take a chunk, and burn
tbe tarnation string in two," said Sueak, apply-
ing the (ire.

"Take care yon don't bnrn ," said Joe, look-
ing at the operation with mnch concern.

Sneak's plan of severing his companion's bonds
was successful. Joe sprang in delight from bis
place of confinement; and without uttering an-
other word, or pausing a single moment, the
liberated companions retreated from tbe grove
with all possible expedition.

(TO B COSTtXUED.)

A fttttGCUR enriosity in Martin County, In-

diana, is thus described: It stands alone in tbe
dense forest, a gigantic stone jug almat fifty feet
in height, abont live feet in diameter at tbe base,
eight feet midship, and twn feet at the top, upon
which rests a broad, flat rock, abont ten by fif-

teen fert, covered witb bnshes and wild ivy, and
some three feet from the centre stands a small to
tree. Tbe rock is a great curiosity, and a view
of it shonld never be lost by the traveller passing
that way.

"Where," asks the Danbnry Arm. "Is that
elderly scamp who has howled for sixty-thre- e

years for an winter! Where is the
old reptile, that we can get at him f How we or
would like to rnn him through a planing mill in
rnn bv r, and eat him open with a snow- -
plow, aad fill him full of snow balls, and sew him I

:afL. ZIaIa amaf tatesn 4a 4 nan, waasawawl
Up Willi ail ICICIC, ouu oiaau uim mo iiviiu
pole nntil the spring rains release him. The aw-
ful wretch!"

AgassTX and Nathaniel Bowditeh were too poor
ia early life to purchase tbe books tbey needed
for their studies, and were compelled to make
xeanaterip. copies- - Those which Dr. Bowditeh
copied are in the Boston Public Library.
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r wsamsoTos bubr-cx-

Yes. I shot aba. Whstofllt Toaiuksaroir
Abont a smtU nutter.-- 1 hint

The eye fbuhiag fir, sad theclond on the brvw.
Threaten tmetmef; but why sanald 1 brink t

You public that rare, too jotuub that ran.
When a do's itay aua auickly Use this.

Pray aare yonr aharp words for ansa boalaraa mora crave;
Don't wast ywrr hot braalh In a hlaa t

T waa nuvt when I shot hha a ailante or two;
Will waa lnt, eosseUam Mind, rton blank.

Will yoa panlah the deed that a madman- moat dot
Blame the mill, whea tha fate tarn th crank!

Trus. I knew It was coming this madaesa ; 1 tboog-ht-

If I rart Mm, h sorely would die;
8. tnt hall silasshaastvy. th rand platol ni boazht:

Twn U fraaay tfca Vsagat it aot I.

Bat what, after all. Is tha notha aWatt
A man (or a iog. aay.) 1 deed.

Za a dog or man worth thta tnmnlt aad rontf
How much are thev worth by the hd1

In th struggle At ulo. o th sr will aay.
One man lias ffone down, that is alt;

But 'tis alwaya the fittest aurrire th affrav
Th weakoat get pushed to tha wall,

Drre waa a live protoplaam, six quartan or ao;
Kow 'tia dead protoplaam. what tnrt

No fore haa been loft, aa th chetaiats will ahow 1

Th world ia aa rich aa before.
All the atoma ar here, all th boiMora are bar.

And better work waita tbem, no donbt.
Too. ssaloU, who clamor for vonroasc aeTora,

Do yoa know what you're talking about!

Pray what havs I done t There are force that pity.
And tiaauea that wast ia tha brain;

Soma acctoaa fermaut waked the paaniB to alay
"Twaa the aame, very likely, with Cain.

Wit you fiy hi the face of a kingdom of iawat
Io yoa call a secretion a ain !

Ia the ateel whaa It rnata, or th aaow when It thaws,
A criminal too, of my kiaf

Do hethlnk you, good peoplet Hear reason at but;
The veuzcauce you ask for I vain:

Too are haunted hy ghost of a day that la past.
Mere films of a fatuoua brain.

Guilt, crime, obligation ancU worda aro outworn:
On tbe ear of true actrncc they Jar;

And you aurely can t know. In your anger sail aaora.
Bow unscientific you are I

A TETBBAI.
Aa Evealfal Career ia Two I.aada.

At Sedalia, Mo., last week, died Dr. Clias. Hat-an- a,

aged ninety-fou- r years. He was bom at
Dautzig, then a city of Poland, it 1779. In 1813
lie joined the legions of the great Napoleon. He
participated in the triumphs of his leader iu sev-
eral engagements, and fought for him on tbe
sanguinary licld of Waterloo, which was his last
and fatal struggle. Dr. Ilntawa, like many of
Napoleon's soldiers, was familiar with his pres-
ence, and had seen aud conversed with him many
limes.

After the defeat of the French at Waterloo, he
went to Prussia and entercdauuiversity in Berlin,
where he acquired a medical and military educa-
tion This education was thorough and complete,
the acquisitiou of which occupied a period often
years he entering the institution in 1819 aud
graduating in lft!9.

The love of the Pole for bis native land is pro-
verbial, and the struggles of this unhappy nation
to prescrvo their nationality and independence
is matter of history which is familiar to all. Iu
ISK), he joined thorauksof the revolutionists to
strikeuno moro blow for the landef Stanislaus
and Kosciusko, and suffered defeat with bis com-
patriots, which forced him into exile.

A curious iucident connected with this part of
hi lif ahow nn irijrlttal way of preserving tbo
memory of his friends. He had an intimate friend
in the person of a young Polish officer, and to-

gether they shared the privations incident to a
soldier's life and sneb a i.is.iatrons struggle. In
oner of the engagements this officer fell, righting
bravely at tbe head of bis men. After the battle
was over, Vr. Ilntawa searched tbe field and
found the body of bis friend. Ho severed the
bead from the body, took the flesh from tbe skull,
which be carried with him in all bis wanderings,
aud 'which stands' upon his mantle as a
memento of the boud tbat existed between tbem
forty-thre- e years ago.

Iu 1S3G he came to America, ne landed in
New York, but afterwards removed to St. Lonis,
where he practiced as a homeopathic physician.

Tbe Mexican war aroused the old military spirit
within him, and be agaiu sought the battle-Hel- d

in tbe ranks of the boys in bine, and shared in
tbe honors of tbat bard-foug- but successful
carapaUn.. lie sgain returned to St. Louis and
entered civil life at its close, where he remained
up to the outbreak of the rebellion. Iu HGi he
again eutered the service, and Joined the Seventy-fift- h

Pennsylvania regim-.n- t as surgeon, but after
tbe expiration of one year 'of military duty, he
was compelled to resign on account of old age
and Isslily infirmity.

He came to Seilalia, after his resignation in
liKU, iu June, and bnilt a bouse, where be has
lived and practiced his profession, respected and
esteemed by all who knew him, np to tbe day of
his death.

We have heard an'incident connected with his
medical experience. He was educated as rill
allopathic physician, and practiced the same np
to the time of his arrival in America. Dnring
his residence in Prussia, be bad a long and bitter
controversy through the press with Dr. Hahne-mau- n,

the founder of homeopathy. After bis ar-
rival in this country he tried some homeopathic
remedies iu cholera cases, with such success that
he embraced the whole theory.

The Doctor tame from a family noted for lon-
gevity, his father dying at tlie advanced age of
eighty-fou- r years. He was married in ltftvt, at
Dubuque, Iowa. His wife died in Seilalia iu l&i,
no children resulting from their union.

Am Eagliah TTaoaaa im Aaacrtcaa Sleeplaa;far,
Jonrneying to Boston from Washington, the

anthoress had her berth made into 11 bed, and,
divesting herself of her outer garments, retired
behind the curtains and slept until daybreak.
"I knew that." she proceeds, "at each end of the
sleeping car there was a toilet room, witb marble
basins and washimr naratibemalia. I nut mv
head out between'tbe openings of the curtains to
seen tue place was unoccupied, when, to iny
amazeuient, wliat should meet uiy eye, all the
way np aud down the narrow corridor, bnt stoc-
kingedno, I mean socked feet, struggling into
boutsof the most decidedly 'masculine persuasion.'
As I was contemplating the possibility of thread-
ing my way through this novel, living hedge, I
came to the knowledge that I was the only living
lady in the car, and that, alone and unprotected,

had been passing the night ill the most ignorant
and reckless security, with about twenty men!
Iu suy other country this discovery would have
been horrifying iu itself, and extremely disagree-
able iu its results; but, short as my experience of
American chivalry had been, it was Quite sufficient
fur lue to know tbat I had absolutely nothing to
feel uncomfortable about. Mostof the gentlemen
did me the houor to ignore my presence altogeth-
er, thereby making me feel very mnch assured;
mose mat am not ueuuer stared nor spoke; bat
whru the train slackened at Jersey City station,
two of them helped me down the steps of the
platform, and, one taking my shawls, and the
ether my hand bag, said, 'Allow me, madam, to
see you to the ferry,' whither tbey accompanied
me, aud bowed themselves off."

Tom Mooke, as thestory goes, said to Scoot tone
evening, at Abbottsford, in a burst of poetic fer-
vor: '"Magnificent night tbfs; let ns go out and
look at Melnwe by moonlight. I am very anxious

realize yonr beautiful description of it with tbe
rays lighting np its glorious decay." "All ;'r

replied Scott, "do yon suppose I ever saw
Melrose by moonlight 1"

Twextt years ago, a Connecticut man left a
watch with a jeweller to be cleaned and repair-
ed, saying that he wonld be in town in a dar

two aad call for it. Last week. the man called
at tbe jeweller's and asked: "Do you remem-

ber my leaving a watch with yon a number ofyean since- - to be cleaned V "Yes," replied tbe
jeweller, "and here it is."

A STKAXOE coincidence occurred in the compo-
sition of a Grand Jury in Cincinnati a day or
two ago. Among tbe jurymen waa a man watt
bad been in tbe penitentiary, and the maa a
xne roooery of wnom ae wae eeoi toer.

Awlogllah paprfylCeago "aaar of '
&pe for qnarrelfmte hnsbanda aad wrrea."

CASH sie)CK.
This ia the most critical month in the year in

tbe rare of stock, aad some farmers when tbey
get short of fodder are apt to stint their cat lie to
tiy and make it reach. This is a ruinous policy,
if yon wish your cattle to come out well on grass.

We now come to tbe dairy season with' its la-

bors aud care in tbe spring of the year. The
cows are dropping their calvos and shonld havo
extra care for a fow weeks before and after: a
good feed of roots night and morning, or a few
quart of bran or ship stuffs, should be given
tbem. as the sudden change of habit consequent
on parturition demands more geucrons food fur a
few days, until the regular sreretious of milk are
iu full flow. It" is sometimes necessary to milk
tbe cow before calving,-fro- the rapid secretion
of milk in the adder; and if such be tho rase,
milking should always be done, thus relieving
tbe cow of intense paiu, and her udder from di-
king, swelling, aud fever. For their aceoinmrsbi:
tion in this trying time a convenient hospital, or
calving room, equal iu area to ten feet qnaie,
should be provided, secure from all outside intru-
sion, adjoiuiog the stables, from which "the row
about to calve may be taken, so as to be fre
from disturbance until aafelv delivered. This Is
also necessary, as auinetiines the cow ncmls asst-anc- e,

and should be carefully looked after. Tha
floor of this room should be thinly littered iritis
cut, or broken straw, to keep it clean and dry.
As siMin as thu oalf is dry, the cow should have a
pail of warm water, with n handful or two of In-
dian meal, or bran, and a siNjonful of salt in It,
which she will readily drink. Lot the naif, as
soon as inclined, suck nil the milk it will, and
what rcniaiiisdrawanaycurefiil!vwithllve hand.,
perfectly clean, ami pour it iuto'tbe'swill-burrel- .

It is only tit for the pigs. As soon as tho cmr ie
all right iigain. she can be put into her accus-
tomed stall and fell as usual with' tha others.
Let nil your cattle have ncces.- to salt and ashes.
To arrange this for their convenience havo
box troughs so arranged that all can eat ami
be satisfied; ashes fruin green, or at least jiounit
wood, only should be used. For sheep, a trough
three or four feet loug, and eight or ten inuhns
wide, nailed two feet from the ground, nnder the
shed, is large enough for any number of sheep, as
but few will eat at a time; for cattle, a wider
one, is necessary.

Breeding sows should have care and attention.
Tho food of the sows should lie varied ami
moderately salt ; abundant enough to keep theiu
thriving, yet' uotsnflicient to fatten. It is well
to give tbem charcoal occasionally, and a trifle
of sulphur. The slops of tho house are good feed.
All this tends to keep tbe appetite in a healthy
state and destroy the tendency of tbe swine' to
devour their young. They should not be close!?
coufiued a small yard at least should lx attanherl
to their sleeping pens for thorn to go into at will.
Change of quarters, especially when near tho
time of giving birth to their vftunir. is sot to
work injury, aud should bo rarcfullr made if
necessarry. Tbey should be supplied witb a
great abundance of straw or other suitable bed-
ding, and allowed to work it down somewhat Hurt
and compact into a bed of their own liking. Its
cold weather it requires a warm pen, mid umple-beddin-

and care to raise tho young pigs. If
poles are fastened around the sides of tho wii
high enough from the floor to give room for tha
pigs underneath, it will frequently save them
from being laid on and killed, as tho sow rniinot
press close enough to the wall U injure thiu,aiut
abe is not so apt to kill them in. other positions
as in this one.

Dnring the first week In the ago of the pigs the
mother should lie disturbed as little, ns possible.
F.specially strangers should not approach her.
Give her warm drixk, aud hut a small quantity
of food, if she is doing well and U quiet, auil
takes care of her young.

Sheep at this season reauira nlm rr.. ,. I,,
many places ewes are dropping tbeirlambs. Tha
feed of ewes must be increased during this pe--'
riod ia order to produce .1 greater flow of milk.
Turnips or potatoes with bran aud ont meal
twice a day, and all the good hay they' will eat,
leaving noue in their cribs, will bo found advan-tagou- s.

Those yeaning early will need separate, clean,
not over-littere-d apartments, and careful inten-
tion, that the lamli be not fatally chilled. A
young lamb that th mother will not own, and
has uot the strength to suck, bring into the huaso
and wrap it np-it- i an old blanket, and place it
near the fire; Then get some ewe milk, warm it
slightly, and feed the lamb, a little at a tiuni
(three teaspooufuls, say), every twenty minutes
till it begius to revive. Then moisten your fin-
ger in the milk, and insert it in the lamb's mouth,
repeating this operation- - ontil it learns to suck
readily from the ordinary glass suckiiig-lwttle- ,

witb a nipple used by babies. Care should be
taken to feed sparingly.

If yon wish to return the lamb to it mother,
do not keep it from her too long; return when
warmed audits stomach tilled. and confine- tho
two in a small pen about fonror five feet square

snckle it often, holding th ewe for that pur-
pose.

The lamlsa, too, should be fed. Let tbem have
a place into which they can be driven, r n hero
they cnH go at will, awl Iw entirely separated
from their dams. Here place a supply of meal,
made of com and! oats, equal parts, ground line',
nnd they will very quickly learn to nibble It.
They will soon learn wheru this little tit-b- it is
kept, and when hungry will skip away to this
private comer, and make up in meal what thev
fail to get iu milk. Cor. American Stock Journal.

as ei
Varan Wrk for JIarch.

Cotw Crop. Get an early start iu the prepara-
tion for this crop, and provide, such tu.innrn as
you may need. We advise tho application of
fertilizers for this crop at the rarliest practicable
period after tbe first ploughing, to get tire full
lieiielit of the spring nifn npou them. Pul all.
manures, long or short, on the surface after
ploughing, spreading front (he cart.

Oavs. This crop is always lietter for liclng
seeded early. Ten dJ of time, in seeding, is
equal,- often, to a good manuring If clover seed
is to Iw'sown with the crop, there is tho more
necessity for seeding early.

Maxi'des. Provide, promptly audi fertilizers
as are wanted fur spring crops. If composts aro
to bo prepared for spring or summer ne, the
sooner tbe materials are thrown togclhertbo bet-
ter.

GnASsSEEDa. The sow ing of grass seeds s1hii!4
be completed this month. Knn a good harrow
over the wheat when the ground is in proper con-
dition, neither too wrt nor baked with drying
winds. When the sueds are sown, follow with
reller. Do not sow less than half a peck of clo-
ver seed to the acre. Six quarts will not bo too
much if you wish to insure a good set. Sow a
bushel of orchard grass, if sown with clover

if aloue. A great deal of costly gr.a
seed is wasted npnn lands not in proper condi-
tion. Thorongh preparation by previous cultiva-
tion and by ampin manuring are requisite for
tneir successful culture, i ueserils once well set

pou the ground, a great deal can be dour by top
dressing.

Root Cnors. The sugar beet or mangold wurr-z- el

and rutabaga, are tbe most productive and
moit easily grown1.-- They need deepand thorough
preparation of tho ground and abundant maun-riu- g,

but will yield Very abundant crops.

How to Grow PiucinM Evxbt Yeap Pro-
cure yonrs trees grafted nion tbo wild plum,
being hardy, and will never be injured by the
frost, and is a certain preventive against tho
workings of the peach grab, 'while tbe uatural
life-tim- e of tbe tree is beyond that of onr own;
so yoa may depend upon saebes every year, and
for a loog period of time, without tbe destruc- -
live and diseonrasfnir influence attending the--
growtb of tha common peach. They can be oh- -,

tainrd for SO and 73 cents per tree, and you bad
better pay five tints tbe amount, than uot ob-
tain them, and be certain of peaches every yearv.
Try it, and onr word for it, yoa will be eatfen?
with the result.

-
To Trasstlast Sawrasw Fuu. Gownr.

Dig a narrow treaek axons tie plant, leaving
iu reats In th middle, In an iniolsted ball of
earth. Fill the trench witb wwdersrt Blaster t.t
Paria, whioh wmturjUal to tot slnatearasd
form a a to tswhel tat nltf. which rosv-b- e

BstsaS sod Tsr4 A Vse:re.
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